As it grew dark the enemy ceased fire, vrhich was
fortunate since Home and his men had only forty or
fifty rounds left between them. Having arranged
three reliefs of three sentries each they settled down
to spend the night in the shed. The enemy could
still be heard moving about the rcof. There were
dead men all around. Some of the wounded were
delirious. The enemy had set fire to several doolies,
and the moans of their occupants could be clearly
heard, though the men in the shed did not speak of
them to each other. They had long lost all hope of
rescue and merely clung together in despair; there
were moments when death would have come as a
relief. At about 2 A.M. they heard firing close by, and
a rush of the enemy above their heads. In a frenzy
of joy they cried: 'Europeans! Europeans!*, and with
a loud cheer shouted again: "Charge them! Charge
them! Keep on your right!' But at once all was
quiet, and soon they sank into apathy again.
A little before daylight Home roused himself and
proposed that they should make a desperate effort
to cut their way through to the Residency or to
the rearguard. Creeping out in the shadow of the
building, he found large numbers of the enemy
gathered round a fire which was burning under the
archway. Escape seemed hopeless in that direction,
while if they tried to force their way back they
would encounter those of the enemy who, as they
supposed, had just defeated an effort to relieve them.
Still, Home tried to persuade the others to make the
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